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I n 1985, a movie about a trip back in time was the biggest money maker of the year which guaranteed a sequel 
was in our future! That future is NOW, so adjust your seat belts, hold on tight to the magazine as you go... 
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My name is Doc Clown and I’m a wacked-out. off-the-wall 
scientist! I converted a souped up DeLerious car into a time 
machine which can go back to the future or forward to the 
past! It's a very economical model... complete with wipers, 
power steering and a rear defogger! Air conditioning is 
optional. It gets 20 years per gallon, depending on whether 
you're coming or going! 


Hi! I'm Marty McFIypapcr and if you missed the first 
film, you're in deep trouble! What happened was: I went 
back to the past, had an affair with my Mom. changed my 
Dad from a wimp to a cool character and arranged tor him 
to marry my Mom so that I could be born! If you think 
that’s confusing, wait until you try to figure out Part II! 


I'm Iobraine, Smarty's Mom 
and ex-girlfriend! 


I’m Bluff, the town bully! I’m a mean, evil 
cruel, rotten sadist and that's only in the 
present! I'm worse in the past and it the 
future...? Well, don’t ask! 


I'm Zennifer, Smarty’s girl friend 
and future wife! I know I'm going to 
have a major league mother-in-law 
problem! 


Kids?! That means we're 
married! Alllrrriiight! 
Hey, why am I so happy? 
I missed the best part of 
getting married... the 
honeymoon! 


Doc! This is unreal! 
The car is flying! 


What’s so amazing? Chitty Chitty 
Bang Bang did it 25 years ago! 


Smarty! You’ve got to come 
with me back to the future! 

Bring Zen along, this 
concerns her, too! Your kids 
are in trouble! 
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This is Dull Valley in the 
year 2015! 


How? Did you invent 
some sort of sleeping 
potion. Doc? 


I put Zen to sleep! It's not 
safe for her to know too 
much about the future! 


Wow! It's just one big shopping mall! 
Talk about progress! 


Put these future 
clothes on... 


Naw, 1 gave her copies of our 
scripts to read! 


Push this button. In 2015. when it says 
"one size fits all”, it’s true! 


Great Scott! Look at this headline in 
tomorrow’s newspaper! 


We can prevent this incident from 
happening! Go to the 80’s Cafe and a 
guy named Gruff will asked you if you're 
in! Just say NO and don't interact with 
anybody! 


How can I? There's no 
interacting allowed in a PG 
film, anyways! 


Size 32, verv short! 


He voided where prohibited! 


Bluff? You're an old man! 


In what. Gruff? Did I 
step in something?! 


Are you in. McFlypaper?! 


Well, well! Marty McFlypaper's kid! 
You're a bigger buttbrain than that 
loser father of yours! 


I am? I mean, he is? My Dad's a loser? 


Don't you 
mean 
capital L? 


Is anybody home between your ears?! The job 
we're pulling tonight, are you in? 


When the Japanese took over, they eliminated the 
letter I. from the alphabet! 
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The answer is NO! 


Sticks and stones may break my 
bones, but names will never 
hurt me! 


That does it! 
Nobody calls me 
chicken! 


You're a weasel, a slug, a 
vulture, a scuzzball and so’s 
your whole family! 


You're 

chicken. 

McFlypapcr! 


Kid, can I borrow this? 1 want to recreate a 
bit from our first flick! 


Only the 
skateboard 
had wheels! 


I don't have all the answers. I’m only a 
scientist, not a screen writer! 


Smarty, the headline has changed! Gruff 
was arrested! Your son wasn’t involved and 

didn’t go to jail! 


That’s great, Doc, but 
look at me! I’m all wet! 


No problem... Just 
press this drip-dry 
button! 


Doc! I bought this Sports Almanac and it gives the score of every game played 
from 1955 to 2015! When we get back, I’ll make a fortune betting on winners! 


Great Scott! Zen's gone! The police must have 
taken her home! If she wakes and sees herself, 
it could start a time paradox that could destroy 
the universe! We can’t let that happen! 


Right! Especially not 
before the summer when 

CRACKED TO THE 
FUTURE III is 

released! 


We've already changed my Dad from a dork to a yuppie, we messed with 
my Mom’s past and future, my son’s life. Bluffs life and even the future of 
rock ‘n’ roll! So what's the big deal about placing a few bets? 


Psssst, kid! Wanna sell that book?! 


You can't do that! It might start a series of events that could 
permanently change the fate of mankind! 




































i^»>SS3i33^5vfS5g 


"^Telcc 

HELL'S A' 


That's a most excellent 
time machine, dudes! 


1 wouldn't talk about 
strange voices ifl 
were vou, mv prettv! 


Grandpa, why are you 
hanging upside down? 


My Grandma, what 
a strange voice you 
have! It sounds like 
the Wicked W itch 
of the West! 


That crazy Doc Clown invented a 
time machine! I’ll take this book 
back to 1955 when I was a teenager 
and give it to myself! I'll become the 
richest man in the world! Good 
thing Doc left the key in the ignition! 
Now I won’t have to hotwire this 
piece of junk! 


Hi. Sinarlene! 
It's Grandma and 
Grandpa! 


Because another actor is playing me in this 
film and this way no one w ill notice I'm not 
Crispy Glover! 


Did you get 
promoted. Dad? 


Doc. it’s 
Zen! She 
must have 
fainted! 


Where's that 
loser father of 
yours? He should 
be home from 
his lousy job by 
now! 


Seeing the future was too much for her! 
Put her in the DeLerious! We have to get 
hack to the present! 


No, I was fired! 
Somebody called 
me chicken and 
I lost my cool 
and my job! 


Hi! I’ve got 
some good 
news! I no 
longer have 
that lousy job! 


Party on, dudes!! 


Mom?! You look different... like Dolly Parton! 


You gotta 
love this 
place! 


Dream? Dull Valley 
looks like a 
nightmare! A 
Nightmare on Elm 
Street, that is! 


Zen was 
still out. so 
I left her on 
the porch! 


Thank you (hie), dear! 


Mom! How could you marry 
Bluir.* Where's Dad?! 


He's been in the cemetary tor 12 
years! 


That ' always been your problem, Smarty! You were passing 
Kentucky Fried Chicken and heard somebody say "chicken” and 
you got into a fight! 


Great Scott!! Bluff grew up to be Donald Trump and 
worse yet, he married your mother! 


I wish another actor. I mean, actress, were playing me! 1 
feel stupid dressed in drag! 


When she 
wakes up, 
she'll think 
it was all a 

dream! 


What most people usually do 
when thev're dead! 


Step right 
up! 

Gambling. 
.. Dancing 
Girls... 
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Doc! This 
can’t be 
happening! 


The time continuum has been disrupted, resulting in this alternate 1985! Old Bluff stole the lime machine, 
went back to 1955 and gave young Bluff the sports almanac and became rich! We have to return to 1955 and get 
that book so we can put things back the way they were! There are no walkie-talkies in 1955. so we ll have to use 
my latest invention... A dixie cup with string! Get in the DeLerious. we re going back to 1955! 


GE0.M K SLY 

MUROEftr 0 
BY BiUFf 

1974 


Go, go. go, Johnny 


That guy took something out of 
Bluffs pocket! Let’s get him! 


I have the book and I should go back to the time 
machine, but I want to see myself do the Chuck 
Berry bit from the first film! 


Doc! I got it! Bluff crashed into a manure truck again! Now we have to burn 
this book, get struck by lightning at exactly midnight and we’ll be back to 1985! 
Or is it forward to 1985...? 


The fate of the universe 
depends on my meeting 
Doc in 1 minute, 
destroying the book and 
returning to the future... 
but nobody calls me 
chicken! 


Smarty! The string's broke! I 
can't hear vou! 


Well, we're 
back in Dull 
Valley in the 
year 1985! 


Great Scott! By changing events we set off a chain reaction that has altered 
the history of the world! We never went to war with Japan and since we 
didn't defeat them, we didn't have to rebuild them into a super-economic 
power! They’re still a second-rate nation making imitation junk! We re 

numer one! 


There are nothing but 
American made cars 
and Doc. look at the 
electronic stores! 
TV's. VCRs and 
radios... all made in 
the USA! 


Great. Doc! It looks the 
same... but there's 
something different! 


NOTE: Unlike the greedy movie producers, we didn’t tack a sequel trailer on the end! This magazine 
doesn't carry ads and neither should movies... especially when the admission is at least $7.00! 



Okay, h 
Let's h. 
You and 
chi 

uttbrain! 

we it out! 
me! You... 
cken! 












































Before underground comics, before Big Daddy Roth and before Mad there was BASIL WOLVERTON! His nutty art has inspired a few 
generations of nutty artists and now there's finally a book devoted to his genius. WOLVERTOONS, edited by Dick Voll, is published by 
Fantagraphics Books and we're proud to be printing some portions. If you can’t find a copy of the book at your favorite comic shop, turn to the 

letters page for ordering instructions! And now, here's Basil! 




MUDDLE, MONTANA—Sylvester Pester (left) holds the lood chopper 
he fell Into after slipping on a beefsteak that his wife, Hester Pester 
(right), had tossed on the floor. Pester wanted to arrest her, but 
Esther, Chester and Lester Pester, their children, pointed out that 
he should be proud that he Is the only man In Muddle who has 
actually been thru the mill. 



LOOSELIP, LOUISIANA—Courtney Kglfndd (Hanked by detectives) 
has confessed to blasting the massive Dally Valley dam, flooding 
thousands of farms, Including his own. Kgftndd explained that he 
was only trying to drown the moles In his lawn. Later, he admitted 
that something had snapped Inside his noggin. Investigation dis¬ 
closed that a pair ol pre-war suspenders had Inadvertently been left 
Inside his skull during a recent mastoid operation. 
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N mB 


@1990 

the 

Wolverton 

Estate 



RAINDRAIN, MAINE—Object of a nationwide search for two decades, 
Steve Heavepeave (munching meat) was found In his own home when 
recent hot weather caused a lump In the kitchen linoleum to 
break open, disclosing his person beneath. Mrs. Heavepeave, who 
had been stumbling over the linoleum lump for 20 years, recalls lhat 
her husband disappeared the day II was laid. "Oh, I guess It's all 
right having him back," she told reporters disgustedly, "but he 
hasn't Stopped stuffing his stomach since he hatched out." 



SOLAR PLEXUS. TEXAS—Blaine Cranebraln, noted Inventor of self¬ 
picking dental plates and the automatic wife-silencer, has announced 
his creation of a combination home canner, bear trap, diving bell 
and Incubator. Photo shows Cranebraln demonstrating the apparatus 
as a milking machine for bashful cows. The Inventor has already 
realized a huge profit from his machine, Inasmuch as he rents It out 
at night as sleeping quarters for 17 factory workers. 
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HEALTH RESTRICTIONS ON SABOTEURS 


EXPLODING C 16 AR 


RED HOT GUM 

this Fine prank considered 

UNHEALWT BECAUSE OF HIGH 
$U6AR + SALT CONTENT Of 6UM . 


SVfcCON 6ENERAL HA‘- 
PEteRMIMEP EXPlOPlNG 
CA6ARS ARE HM IN TAR 
t NICOTINE • \ 


D0E4 NOT HUM THE 
Pb«> ♦ HAIR FOUiaeS 
TO ‘BORTHt' PESrftcJS 

Bloop Circulation near tiei 


T 1 CKL 1 N 6 

/ allowable 

ALTHOUGH 
FEATHER 
// AVLYNOT BE 

7 FROM AN* 


RUBBER EGGS 


NON CONSIDERED ) 
TOO HIM IN CHOLESTEROL 
Tb RE REALM PRANK 


SPECIES OF 0lRP 
Considered 
n RARE oR 
7 ENOANEGtP 
7 BY THE 
V) aoPpBcn 
/ SOCIETY 


THE FUTURE OF THE 'HOTFOOT' 


HEY! WHE OvtWr'APtNt | 
//IY COlWMIlRi r- 


uut cut. 
MU 


<aui«T 


BLUE FOOD 

7 COLORING in CEREAL 

V - 

this ase-olp prank 

\ IS NOW only ACCEPTABLE 
\ ONLY IF CEREAL IS HI4H-FIRR6, 

\ OAT BRAN TYPE . .. 


+ PRU6 AOMIN KTSAIiON 
ON UWICH FRUIT / 
IS CONSIDERED l, 

UNHEALTHY AT ^ 

THE TIME OF YOU# 
PRANK.. 


L SQUIRTTNL FLOWER 

VYAT6R MUST Be 
PuPlFlEP, WUUIN MINERAL 
CONTORT.. 


WHOOPEE CUSHION 
CMlD&ieO CONTRIBUTOR. 
TO NOISE POLLUTION 


THE FUTURE OP THE "KICK ME BACK5I6N 


NOT-$OSMIUl BI60ER LAH6E 
(under ^hw.^ i*h) (otr ' i«cS) («ttr\y \ 


MASSIVE 
W - \ HVh 


INSULTS 

OUT &£$») 

IN tfW 

"you LOOK Lift .. 

JOHN 1RAVOCTA • 

YOU LOOK , 
nft ’’PRiNCk » 

* TURKEY! 

"Qimer 

* YOUR MOTHER , 
WEARS ARMY BOOT51 

"Y5UR MOTHER WEARS 
NON'DESIGNER, GENERIC 
BOOTS 1 ' 

" BOfT-WEAP !' 

" BAT* HEAP! * 












POSSIBLE BMAKtlWiHS IN tHfc MO* THAT COOLP AFFECT SABOTEUR 
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^nothing to let Air Ad 
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COSMETIC-* HEALTH ' |^5* 
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AMAZEMENT'S 
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FUTURE Of THE PRACTICAL JOKE 



PLANS FOR THE 1990 * 


PLAN 6 DROP A SAFE. 
ON TAWMV BAKE* 
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" My SPIRIT IS ETERNAL-MV 

ENEMIES ARE LESION - MY LACK 
OF TALENT iSLEGENP, AN PAT 
EVERy ENPEAVOK-T'M THERETO 
POINT OUT HOW ITSHOULP HAVE J 
BEEN PONE.' " " 


SO,ITOLPTHE kip-'^alexanper^fyou wantaT> 
TO CONQUER THE KNOWN W0RLP-LO5E1HE (Of?? 

5WORPAN D SAN PALS ! T~~^K. -AtV/ 


HB/ANGELO [ 

holo rrJ iVe 

convince?-mem 

-TOPO , > 
PAMEUMei>P 


Anp-those 
suvsi--i 

-TRIEPTO 
TELL7HEM 
THAT STORY 
STRIPS ARE 
DEAP .'" 


ITOLPTHE GL/ARP- LOOKSTUPIP 
GET RIP OF THE HAV.' PO VOU WANT 

ME TO SNEEZE MY HEAP 
_ OFF 2 " 


1 PON'T 


r-VOUR > 
WIVES MAY 
BE ABLE 
TO 


‘YES-MY 
APV1CE TO 
THE KING 
WAS..." 


r look: if 

VOU DROP 

A COUPLE 

OFfOH^' 


AN P, THAT 









Mah name is Tablespoon 
Runtler and I’m in charge ot 
this year Pony Express! Ah job 
is t' deliver the U.S. Mail! Jesl 
remember ah slogan, ’Neither 
outlaws, nor Injuns, nor rain 
nor know will stop these young 
riders from completin' their 
rounds! / 


We km 
deal with 
outlaws! 


Injuns! 


Yhaall-eeeee! 


What's he 

complaining 

about?! 


Thanks, boy! Let's see what it 
says. "You may have already 
won a million dollars in the 
Publisher's Sweepstakes!'' 


Okay, boysl 

Saddle up! 


Man, ah 
hates days 
like this! 


Even now. TV network producers are scrambling 
around, trying to create shows for next Fall... But can 
you believe they'll actually be able to come up with 
anything worse than THIS year's schedule? Stay tuned 
as we look at some of this year's CLASSIC TV shows 
on the... 


The YOUNG DERIDERS 


MIIMI-TV TUBE 


Are the Indians on 
the warpath? 


Nah! T'day we 
gotta deliver 
then CRACKED 
magazines! That 
garbage weigh? a 
tonl 


Vic Blanco writer 


Pete McDonnell artist 


Don t matter! 

Nuthin' kin slop 
us... exceptin' lousy 
ratings! 


But the 
rain and 
snow stuff 
could be a 

problem' 


Yeah! Ya can t 
shoot rain 
or snow! 
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This getting up at 5 
AM is murder! Can't 
we at least wake up to 
decent music?! 


The trouble with that lady is that 
she's frustrated! She's probably 
married to some spineless, 
pencil-necked, wimpy nerd! 


Not really We 
found a phone 
booth and 
called a cab! 


gleis | 


cent | 

And how 'bout 

jsic! 

eating some 


real food. 


instead ol slop 

KM 

on a shingle?! 1 






















































WW, 


I knew itl 

You working 
for one of 
those nasty 
phone sex 
places! 


Gran’nanny, I can't 
work in the family 
bakery... I got a job 
as an agent! 


Sweetie?! I'm 
outta here! 


calls and I 
make a lot 
of money! 


What you 


What's 

wrong. 

Teddy? 


That's what 
agents call 

everybody! 


I think Dental 
Floss is 

coming on to 
me! He called 

me Sweetie! 


Except 
me. you 

creep! 


I called a construction 
worker "Sweetie" and he 
punched my face in! 


Yeah. I'm lucky. I have a Ph.D and 
I'm a secretary to an uneducated 
stupid geek who was a mailroom 
temp' until he punched this agency's 
top client The creep was so 
impressed he demanded they make 
Teddy his agent! 


Are you kids paying attention to the 
message of this show? You don't 
have to go to college or work or study 
to be successful! Just look at 
untalented me! Hey, I punched my 
way to the top! 
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We need a new 
Security Chiel so we 
won't have these total 
bums hanging out in 
the building! 


With your background, experience and 
employment record, you are just the 
man we're looking for 10 take charge ol 
security at our million dollar 
conglomerate! When can you stan? 


Weil, do 
you have 
any 

experience? 


I was a cop on 
21 Dump 
Street, but I 
got fired last 
year at age 18! 


Hey, man! I'm 
no bum! here 
about the 
Security job! 


I dig this security gig! 
You don't have to read 
the perp's their rights 
before you blow them 
away! 


Take cover! There's 
a bunch or armed 
terrorists at the 
window! 


That's Biggitushi, the Chairman of the 
Board! Booger. we don't mind losing 
a lew window washers, but we do 
frown on wasting company officers! 


Lucky I'm on the job! 
There’s a suspicious 
looking Oriental dude 
breaking into the safe! 


This is unreal! A guy 
comes m, looking like a 
street bum. gets a 
fantastic, high-paying 
job and a gorgeous 
executive falls for him! I 
mean, who's gonna 
believe this stuff? 


Don't shoot) 

I’m your new 
secretary! 


I'm not a secretary. I'm the 
Executive Vice-President 1 Booger 
I like your style. How aboul 
coming over to my apartment lor 
a midnight dimer? No. I can't wait 1 
Let's go to your office. now!! 


I was hoping 
that tall, cool 
chick would get 
the job! 


The same people who 
believe a pretty, talented, 
bright lady would marry a 
balding, middle-aged, 
by-ttvbook military nut! 


. .Or think a no-talent drip 
from mailroom could get 
promoted to a high paying 
agent's job! 


Or that a bunch of 
juvenile delinquents 
on horseback could 
bring law and order 
and mail to the wild 















































IDEALLY, form and function should so hand in hand! Why then should we watch the variety of television 
programs on the same, boring old TV set? Why not a different customised set for different shows?! What 
kind of world are we living in, anyway?! Well! If it were up to US, you would be able to go to your local 

video and select from this fine assortment of... 




Narrow wooden chair kee 
on the edse of their seat! 


Batrtm 


Puddle of quicksand adds to 


FOR WATCHING 
SPECIFIC 
TV SHOWS! 

written by CHARLES T.V. HALL 
art by JOHN CATHODE SEVERIN 


HORROR MOVIE TV 

* Funnels dispense blood and fog at 
appropriate times. 

& Mechanical hand holds vomit bag 
for especially gross scenes! 

viewer 


that 

nightmarish “can't escape” feeling 
('cause you CAN’T!). 


SOAP OPERA TV 

^P Romantic styling. 

^P Built-in tissue dispenser for sad 
parts. 

^P Built-in candy machine 

V Built-in speaker answers phone 
with sound of sound of house 
cleaning (vacuuming, the squeaking 
of glass cleaner on windows, etc.) 
for when hubby calls from work. 












# SUPER loud speakers can't be 
turned down... only UP! 

★Silhouette of spiky-haired weirdo 
obstructs view of performers. 

@ Boxing gloves provide crowd¬ 
like jostling. 

! Mechanical boot steps on your 
foot. 

% No chair! Viewer must stand on 
hardwood floor in a puddle of beer 
and cigarette butts! 


Institutional design helps create 
prison mood. 


^ Locked panel prevents access to the 
controls. 

r Shackles prevent viewer from leaving 
before the movie’s over (also useful 
for boring educational or public 
television). 


Serves runny hash on metal trays 
during commercials. 


$ Doesn't need to be plugged in... It 
runs on faith! 

S Attractive 'First National Bank' 
styling. 

$ Automatic teller accepts cash and 
credit card deposits and speedy 
withdrawls. 

S PTL Club fans are encouraged to 
look for Jim Bakker on the ABOVE TV 
set! 


- 


Do not adjust 
yer horizontal 
hold! It’s jes’ 
my suit! 


r' : '. 
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OUTER SPACE TV 

fij Viewing hammock simulates the weightlessness of 
outer space. 

SS Tube A recreates the atmosphere of outer space, a 
vacuum, by sucking all the air out of the room. 

g& Tube B recreates the temperature of outer space, 
sub-zero, by pumping ice cold liquid nitrogen into 
the room. 

m Mechanical slingshot recreates meteor showers by 
hurling moon rocks! 

(CAUTION: This Set Could Be Hazardous to Your 
Health!) 


WORLD NEWS TV 

This baby is LOADED with features! 

★ No-nonsense wood veneer cabinet. 

★ Nightstick beats you so as to simulate riot. 

★ Mechanical hand lobs cobblestones at 
you to simulate riot. 

★ Water cannon blasts you to simulate riot. 

★ Pipe exudes excess amounts of CO 2 to 
simulate Greenhouse effect. 

★ Powerful bomb concealed in rear of 
cabinet simulates terrorist attack. 


SPORTS TV 

Tiny screen approximates effect of 
sitting in nose-bleed' section of 
stadium. 

0 Uncomfortable bench increases 
stadium-feel. Also good for locker 
room segments. 

0 Fan blows ice-cold air from open 
refigerator door to give that outdoor 
fall feeling. 

0 Shower nozzle for rainy days. 

0 1000 watt floodlight shines in your 
eyes on sunny days. 






























COP SHOW TV 

Authentic stake out’ styling. 

Car seat mounted on springs adds action 
to chase scenes. 

Shotgun guaranteed to take out your 
partner but only graze you during 
shootouts! 

Plenty of coffee and donuts! 


H’Sgjff! 

All W& 


JACQUES COUSTEAU TV 


94 Water-filled living room makes you feel 
like you’re really there! 


94 Green shag rug is actually seaweed! 


94 Bathysphere easy chair. 


94 Alarm clock lets you know when 
oxygen is low! 


94 Big bucket of sea cucumbers for lo-cal 
underwater snacking! 


This practical model, produced 
exclusively for watching commercial 
messages, requires no explanation. 


Y£p/WE finally included another stamp for all 

YOU AYIO PHILATELISTS 1 *'AND THIS IS A ONE OF A 
WHO, YOU LUCKY DEVILS.' 


EAT A LIVE T0A9 THE FIRST THING IN 
THE M0RMIH6 AND NOTHING WORST 
CM HAPPEN TO YOU FOR 1 THE REST 
OF THE PAV. 


-VT 
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SODA JERK 
Safety valve prevents 
top blowing. 


PEEPING TOM 

For peering through 

Venetian blinds. 


CIGARETTE SNIPER 
Nose to ground keeps 
him aware of prey. 


ALCOHOLIC 
Bottle-cap remover is 
in his ear. 


Mttl - 
PtOPU 


©1990 

the 

Wolverton 


HOT PILOT 

Adapted to age of the Jet plane 



Estate 


25 
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Our hero graduated from high school 
In-lore In- was IOII.M I K MM l>! 


old age id lb lie’s one of the world’s 
foremost ciirdiolovists! 


He graduated from Princeton when was 10 min* old! 


This is a first... A valedictorian still wearing 
braces on his teeth! 


Mrs Hoser. could you 
please hurry? Doggie 
has to give the 
Commencement 
Address! 


screwed up! 


The most unbelievable thing of ALL is that a great show like SLEDGE HAMMER was cancelled and replaced with slop like, 


Tony Frank script doctor 


Halter Brogan art nurse 


Doggie, you take off that 
Walkman! Your father 
wants to talk to you' 


I'm sorry, but 
your patients 
w ill just have lo 

wait! 


• Well, that will be 
I a valuable lesson 


Yo. Doggie! These medical 
books you lent me are really 
hot stufT They're better than 
National (rf-ographic! 


Young man. you were told to 
dean your room and mow the 
lawn’ You arc not to leave this 
house until it's done! 


Dad’ You can’t 
ground me! I’m 
scheduled for two 
heart transplants and 
a coronary bypass 
this morning! 















I'm supposed to 
be in the 
operating room 
Unlay and I do 
have my 
priorities' 


Vherc der heck is Doggie? 
He's der only doctor in der 
entire free vorld vhat can 
perform dis delicate 
operation! 


Dr. Hoscr just called. He'll be late 
because his ten.speed bike has a 
flat' 


Neato' 1 got a plastic 
Ninja turtle in my 
cereal! 


Excellent! So I'll see 
you at the baseball Held 
later! 


Don't forget the 
Little League game 
this afternoon! 


That’s MV doctor??!! 
(iaaaa-aaack!! 


Doggie, do you have to 
wear a mask and gown 
just to fix a bike?! 


Who is that masked man, 
Kemo Sabe'' 


Ratchet 
screw driver 
pliers... 


Don't be concerned. Mr. Dinkman. 
you'll he line! Dr Hoscr is a brilliant 
surgeon! Why, here he comes now! 


Yes sir I'm 
sorry the 
patient 
expired! 


Doggie. I need 
my 

skateboard! 


Dr. Hoscr. you 
violated one of the 
hospital's cardinal 
rules! 


Patients die all the time, but 
in the future, try to make sure 
it happens after surgery so 
we can charge lor the 
operation! 


doctor. 
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Dr Hoser. when you play Nintendo 
with the patients. don't hook the 
game up to the heart and brain wave 
monitors! This man died and I 
never knew it! 


Wander, i heard you’ve 
been hanging out with 
that neanderthal geek. 
Lame! I thought you 
were my girl! 


Well. you're 
never around! 
You're always al 
the hospital 
planting hearts 
and stuff 1 


If you make 
Wander jealous. 

she’ll come 
craw ling back! 


OI' buddy' You've got a big 
time problem! I saw lance in 
the gym shower and the dude 
had hair on his chest! 


We ll pick up a couple of chicks! But it ain't 
gonna happen unless you slop talking a bom 
rholesterol. clogged arteries and bacteria counts! 


I had a fight with 
Wander about 


Armstrong 1 


EMERGENCY! Is there a IKK TOR in the mall? Please come 
to lire theatre immediately! 


You know that 
loss lady?! 


But I'm a 
doctor! 


Hi. Dr Hoser 1 


Sorry, bur we're showing 
a R rated film! No one 
under 17 admitted! 


That's it! You take her out 
and Wander's gotta be 
jealous' Hey, if you can 
■ get a date with that 
perfect 10. why bother 
w ith Wander?! 


Sure! That's Miss 
Honkers. She's a 
nurse at the 
hospital! 


Some dude had a 
heart attack! Hey! 
You can't go in there! 













































What jealous) ? I found out 
Lance is a phony! He 
wears a hair piece on his 
chest! Besides, you make 
an awful lot more money! 


Don’t ask! All thal nerd wanted to do was play 
doctor. And just as the game got interesting, he 
had to go home. He had a ten o'clock curlew! 


It wasn’t anything special. I mean, she 
doesn't even have a computer in her pad 


You base to do 
something about 
your image, 
though. Thai 
Beaver Cleaver 
shuck of yours is 
giving the TV 
medical 

profession a bad 


I wonder how 

Winder found out 
about the hair on his 
chest . .? 


We re TV doctors, too! 


Age doesn't matter! 
Remember 1 You’re a 
doctor so stan acting 


VvJOMCN.m NW£ 
ALT TOtNCWS 
IJTrtfM EVEN . 

a tuouuh t m A 

WOrENOfo. 


Doggie. I mean. Dr. Hoser, there goes your beeper! 


Wince, be a good chap and tell whomever it is that it's a no-no to disturb a doctor on Wednesday' 

Who’s slug is it. girls? 
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I'm pretty fed up with having my 
hat-naps intcruptcd hy that 
CRACKED 900 number! Sometimes 
1 get so mad, I fall from my roost 
and bend my bat-cars! 


No, this ain't the CRACKED 
hotline, you joker! Get off the 
line... Hollywood might be try in 
to get in touch with me! 


Okay, so we sold out! This isn’t really a regular parody... although it docs 
employ certain First Amendment-protected satires, it's actually an 


jauoqd podeqs 

-itiq ,<ui uo um| ot up?) ii.| ;aiu Suipna 

jauoissuuiuo y ai|| aq |smu teqj. ;q\ 


PHONE NUMBER! 

1 - 900 - 820-7070 


.50 for the first minute, 75< each additional minute, 
under 18, get your parent's permission. Messages 
change weekly 
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SHOULD WE 

BUMP OFF 

STOIESTER?- 1 M 




ADVERTISEMENT 
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I don’t know why I'm 
getting CRACKED’s 
calls... 1 disconnected my 
900 number last year after 
I bumped off the Wonder 
Brat! Made a billion 
off it. too! 


Man! That’s the 50th 
CRACKED phone call I’ve 
gotten in the last hour! I get 
so upset. I could cry! But I 
won t... my eyeshadow might 
run! 


I’m so PO’ed, I’m 
gonna fly over to the 
swank, metropolitan 
CRACKED offices 
in my handy-dandy 
nuclear (but not 
handgun ) proof Bat- 
Winger and register 
a stink! 


It’s handy to have plenty of cash around in my 
business... being a zillionaire playboy! 


Plus I saw CRACKED listed in the lobby as I flew in and 
the CRACKED sign on the mail I just smashed through' 


According to iny sensitive bat-computer raJar-sonar 
gyro-lacaior. this is the CRACKED offices! 


Who's that? 

Whoops! I 
forgot my 
plastic helmet 
doesn't move 
with my head! 


Fomuuiels I'll land safely on that mountain 
of unsold copes of CRACKED! 


Who? You mean Alfred 
E. M hat-sis? 


Now look here! I’m 
sick and tired of 
getting all your 

crank calls! 


No! His name is Sylvester P. Smythe and 
now wc need him more than ever! ...He's 
gotta clean up that mess you made! 


BRACKED 

WAT£R 

COOi-Ep. 

























Listen! I'm here 
because I keep getting 
calls for your outfit! 



..And what a 
nice outfit it 
is, loo! 



Well, we've got it worse! We 
keep getting these creepy calls 
from some old pervert that calls 
himself the Commissioner' 



On the contrary! The 
CRACKED line 
features exclusive 
favorites like Shut 
Ups and also 
information about 
upcoming issues and 
specials! 


You get to hear your favorite 
artists and get involved with the 
magazine by voting on important 
CRACKED issues! Plus, you 


\-m 



What kind of stuff do you 
have on your CRACKED 
phone line? 



Oh. you mean bonng 
rip-offs of cheesy TV 
shows and movies? 


Prizes?! Well. I've 
got to get going! 


5™ 



mim 


...To help find our 
mascot? 


It®! 




il 


ipmn 


No! To call the 
CRACKED line on 
the batty phone! I 
gotta hear this 
week's Shut lips! 


c messages change 
every week, so call to find 
out how you can win 
CRACKED T-shirts, hats 
dolls and even 
subscriptions! 







CALL THE CRACKED PHONE LINE! 1-900-820-7070 

(1.50 for the first minute, 75 c each additional minute. If under 18, get your parents permission) 

MESSAGES CHANGE WEEKLY. VOTE ON SYLVESTER'S FATE THROUGH THE MONTH OF APRIL. TALK TO NANNY DICKERING IN MAY FOR A CHANCE 10 BE 

INTERVIEWED BY HER IN CRACKED! 



story & layouts: M0RT TODD art Finishes: JOHN SEVERIN 






















ARNOLD SCHWARZENEGGER 


CRACKED MIRRORS II has just premiered from < 
the foreisn market. We have already received a 
the HEAD of the CREATOR! J 












JptMOM Mir IT. mc£ «*«»** 


from coast to coast, from north to south and in 
lived a record number of reciepts... asking for 
Join them today as we present... 













CANINE the BARK BARIAN $ 
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CROCODILE DUNDEE 


ROGER EBERT 
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CRACKED LETTERS 

535 Fifth Avenue, New York, NY 10017 


Dear CRACKED, 

The Nanny Dickering paper dolls 
were rad! I liked her mermaid 
costume best. I hope she comes 
back to do some more interviews 
for CRACKED soon! 

Robin Tyler 
Westchester NY 

You can expect to see NANNY 
Interviewing DONALD 
TRUMP next issue with art by 
her creator BILL WARD! 

Dear CRACKED, 

Your #253 issue was totally a riot 
and you had so many articles! 
Back to the Future, Alien 
Nation, Black Rain, Superboy, 
My Secret Identity, Bill & Ted’s 
Excellent Adventure (my 
favorite), skateboards, Japanses 
takeovers, Don Martin and Shut 
Ups all in one issue! A great 
deal! Keep up the cool work and 
do a Mutant Turtles piece! 
Kim Jameson 
Lincoln NE 

We have TURTLE’S artist 
GARY FIELDS working on 
something and we’ll definately 
make soup out of the movie! 

Dear CRACKED, 

Your back cover of Sebastian 
Bach of Skid Row was 


completely uncalled for! He 
doesn’t look at all like your stupid 
janitor Sylvester P. Smythe and it 
was disgusting! 

Nancy Freeman 
Madawaska ME 

If you hate our mascot so 
much, you can call our 900 
number and get rid of him! 
How 'bout everyone else? Does 
EVERYBODY hate 
SYLVESTER? If you don’t, call 
and vote for his life! ...And 
speaking of “pop” music, 
Nancy, how do vou like how we 
treated THE NEW KIDS ON 
THE BLOCK in our HANG 
UP this issue? 

Dear CRACKED, 

I've been reading CRACKED 
since I saw a picture of the editor 
(and his skateboard) in 
THRASHER magazine and I 
really dig all your skateboard 
stuff you put in the magazine. 
The Phillips boys from Santa 
Cruz did some cool gags but the 
lastest. Skateboards of the 
Wbrld, was hilarious and it 
shredded me up! The art was 
great! Let’s see more of those 
thrashin’ toons, buddy! 

Ollie Turbolt 
Santa Cruz CA 

The artist on “deck’ for the last 


job was PETE FITZGERALD 
and look for a piece on 
PAINTBALL WARS next time! 

WOLVERTON FANS! 

If you liked the Basil 
Wolverton art in this issue, 
we highly recommend a new 
book edited by Dick Voll 
called WOLVERTOONS! 
It’s a whopping 144 pages 
and is available in softcover 
($19.95 plus $2.00 postage 
handling) or hardcover 
($39.95 plus $3.00 p&h) 
from Fantagraphics Books, 
7563 Lake City Way NE, 
Seattle WA 98115 and tell 
’em CRACKED sent ya! 


CALL THE CRACKED 
HOTLINE! 
1-900-820-7070 
VOTE ON SYLVESTER’S 
FATE 

CATCH THIS WEEK’S NEW 
SHUT UP! 

Messages change weekly! Vote on 
Sylvester during the month of 
April. In May. get a chance to be 
interviewed in CRACKED by 
NANNY DICKERING! $1.50 the 
first mintue, 75“ each additional 
minute. Under 18? Git parent's 
permission first, okay bwah? 


Dear CRACKED. 

Your Monster truck cover was a 
riot, but I have a question. As the 
CRACKED truck runs over the 
Back to the Future De Lorean. 

we can see Michael J. Fox 
escaping. But the Batmobile has 
already been crushed. Did 
Batman get out okay? 

Rusty 

Liverpool England 

Sure! As you can see in this 
issue, he’s alright. But that 
cover COULD explain why Bats 
wasn’t driving to the 
CRACKED offices! 
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CRACKED 

COMING DISTRACTIONS 

CRACKED COLLECTORS’ 
EDITION #83: What’s HOT 
and what’s NOT? Just read 
this 100 page collection of 
CRACKED humor and you’ll 
know! Out in April and only 
$2.75 

CRACKED MONSTER PARTY 

#9: More monsterous 
amusement from the creepy 
cream of CRACKED creators! 
Look for Sylvester on the 
cover as LEATHERFACE! 
Yeccch! And wait’ll you get 
a load of our new CRACKED 
MONSTER PARTY ANIMAL! 
Just $1.75 

NEXT ISSUE 

CRACKED #255: We hit the 

new ELVIS show, NINTENDO 
VIDEO GAMES, visit an 
ALIEN ZOO, get involved in 
PAINTBALL WARS and 
Nanny Dickering interviews 
DONALD TRUMP! Plus tons 
more fun by JOHN SEVERIN, 
DON MARTIN, DON OREHEK, 
BILL WARD, PETE 
FITZGERALD, GENE COLAN 
and many others! Out in 
May. 

AND, ON A SCARIER 
NOTE..* 

MONSTERS ATTACK #3: 

JASON from FRIDAY the 
13th graces the cover, along 
with a JASON video guide 
and pull-out chart of 
JASON’S BODY COUNT! Plus 
toxic tales of terror by top 
artists like JOHN SEVERIN, 
STEVE DITKO, GRAY 
MORROW, GENE COLAN, PAT 
BOYETTE and RURIK TYLER! 
Out April and only $2.25! 



INTRODUCING THE NEW 1990 CRACKED T-SHIRT! 

...IT'S ABOUT TIME! 

ONLY $9.99 EACH! 

_5%B 


Ah, yes! The new formal T-shirt 
for the 90s! Black T-shirt with a 
red CRACKED logo (with white 
outline). Yes! 


The time-tested original model. All y *. . 

your favorite CRACKED characters ■y*-' J 

in a full color portrait by the . i : 

genius himself, JOHN SEVERIN, on ~ 

a white T. 5* mu 

PLUS THESE OTHER CRACKED COMFORTS: 

THE SYLVESTER P. SMVTHE PLUSH DOLL 

PPN L a ' • Get'em while the CRACKED mascot, 

mjh-i - - i , Sylvester, is still around and before 

M&poi&W • * they become a collectors'item! Kids 

V <rr -- ^ i love 'em! Only $19.95 

‘ THE CRACKED HAT 

B mWA » • Just like What’s-his-name wears! 

> f■^ Just $20 ° 

4 J CRACKED SUBSCRIPTION 

Gct a Tu 11 years worth of a laughs for 
At LESS than newsstand and mailed to 

s >. yOUr door! ft sort of helps the world 


CRACKED STUFF 

535 Fifrti Aenu« 

New fork NT 10017 

□ BLACK CRACKED T-SHIRT C9.99-i-n.25 p&k) 

□ SEVERIN CRACKED T-SHIRT (*9.99-1-1.25 p&h) 

T-SHIRT SIZE: □ $M □ MED □ Lfi □ X-L6 

□ CRACKED SYLVESTER DOU (19.95) 

□ CRACKED SUBSCRIPTION (9 ittutt: *H.40 US/18.90 FOREIGN) 


I CHARGE 


r ~ ^ 





L. ^ A 

□ 


□ 



ACCOUNT NUMBER: 


EXPIRY DATE: 
SIGNATURE:- 












GHASTLY CABMIfUL 


by 

BASIL 

WOLVERTDN 


THE WRONG-SIDER 
Designed for passing on hills, 
this car has a powerful 
disintegrator ray gun which 
prevents accidents by 
obliterating all oncoming 
traffic. 



mam 

Mmm 
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THE TICKET-BEATER 
The dummy patrolman and 
motorcycle built Into the 
front of this car gives the im¬ 
pression that the car has a 
police escort and thus lets 
the driver break laws 
unmolested. 


THE LIGHT-JUMPER 
To eliminate annoying waits 
at red lights, this car quickly 
bores a tunnel beneath the 
pavement and deposits the 
driver across the Intersection 
ahead of other cars. 


THE BUMPER-BANGER 
Hydraulic ramrods on the 
bumpers help the dedicated 
speed demon hammer any 
obstructing vehicles from his 
path. They also enlarge tight 
parking spaces. 


Wolverton 






















Holiday seasons usually mean presents, 
dinner at Gran'ma's. endless carolling 
and a w hole passle of mot ies like THIS 
turkey that showed up around 
Thanksgiving. The mosie didn't do as 
well as hoped, esen though it starred 
some of our favorite... 






Vie Bianco w riter 
Wally Brogan artist 


If you were an orphan. I'd 
adopt you! 


Nice shooting, kid’ You 
just saved my butt! 


Alright! I'm not an orphan yet, 
but I'll go home and take care of 
dial little detail ..Dad! 


When I grow up I'm gonna be the first hit 
man to make the cover of GQ! 


20 YEARS LATER 


My name is 
Duniino and 
I'm Mr. 
t'alhooligan's 
girl friend 
Sure he's fat. 
smelly, slimy 
and a gross 
slob, but who 
cares? ...As 
long as he's 

rich! 


I'm Vulga. I'm a 
madam and 
because I'm fat. 
I'm the butt 
(pardon the 
expression) of a lot 
of jokes! Hey. if 
you dig gags 
making fun of 
handicapped 
people, you'll love 
this movie! 


I'm Buggy 
t ulhooligun. 

I'm a mob 
boss and I’m 
gonna close 
dow n Ray's 


Till Sacharine Kay. 
No. this isn't a fashion 
show, these are our 
work clothes! I own 
this place. Quirk is my 
adopted son and we run 
a class operation! Wfc 
have a clean, integrated 
brothel, an honest, 
illegal crap game and 
we don't water the 


I'm the Ch- 
ch champ! I 
st-stutter 
E-evcn in 


Hi. I'm Quirk. That's me up there 
as a kid wasting a dude! And he’s 
not the only one I killed! Am I 
worried about the law? Naw ’ The 
only law I'm concerned with is 
Murphy's law! Screw the critics; 
all that counts is the money taken in 
at the box office! Here here hecel 


gave up a 
good job 
as an 
umpire to 
work for 


honest, illegal 
clubs like his 
that are giving 
us criminals a 
bad name! 


Canoli and 


I’m a cop. 1 


work for Mr. 


Cal hooligan 


and for the 


city of New 


York. 1 don't 


know which is 


more crooked! 


1 























No. Thai's the way uncouth while 
mobsters settle things. We re 
family, so we ll resolve this like 
ladies and gentlemen We'll 
duke it out in the alley ! 


Vulga. your girls 
came up short 


l ummy Smells is 

skimming my money 
and you're the ulna 
who hired him! 


I'm gonna do you a favor! I'm 
only gonna break one of your 
hands so you'll have one good 
one to cut Tummy's throat! 


You savin' I'm 
stealing money?! 
Arc you gonna 
bust my hand, too! 


What arc 
you gonna 
do. Mr 
Calhootigan. 


Let's 

rumble! 


Guys. I have a plan that's gonna 
make us all rich! On ihe night 
of the big fight. C'alhooligans 
betting parlor will be holding a 
million dollars in cash! 


So this is how 
civilized 
lamilies settle 
their domestic 
quarrels? 


You insulted me. 

turkey! I'm 
gonna cut you! 


dress up like 
cops, make a 
phony arrcsl 
and pull Ihe 
old moneybag 
sw nchenxi 1 


People'll he so 
busy trying to 
figure out the 
plot, they won't 
notice the movie 
ain't funny! 


Why wegotu 
do all that 
complicated 
suifT 


First, we bet on 
the Irishman to 




















































Tummy! Greetings from 
Mr. Calhooligan! 


Yo. Tummy, it’s me. Quirk! We gotta talk! Hey. man. have 
you always had five nostrils on your fate? Tummy's been 
offcd! I'm outta here! 


He's already dead! 
Where’s the fun in that? 


Man. now I'm in 
trouble! Buggy told 
me to cut his throat! 


Why ban automatic weapons? Look at the damage 1 did with my little 
handgun! Heece hcccc hcee! Now I'm gonna go see Duminn! 
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From who? You run 
all Ihc betting 
parlors, so you'll be 
winning your own 
money! If he's the 
brains of the mob, 
we're in deeep 
i rouble! 


You'd leave 
your wile for 
me? That's a 
great 

compliment' 


Hi. handsome. I'm 
Sunbeam! Can I buy 
you a drink then 
make lose to you and 
put my money bag 
next to yours in your 
car trunk’’ 


That means Ihc champ is 
throwing the fight! Okay. 
I'll teach them not to mess 
with me! I'll bet on the 
Irishman and win a bundle' 


You wouldn't 
think so if you 
saw my wife! 

Yeeeccch! 


Those cops 
were on our 
payroll! We'ic 
not going to 


Whai deposit? 
My cops made 
sure you didn't 
gel the money! 


You can bust the girl. 

but let the guy go. 
This is 1938, we don't 
have integrated arrests 


I've been following you 
guys all night! I know 
you’re stupid, but why 
break into a bank that’s 
been closed for 5 years?! 


Hey, this 
bag is full 
of Coke! 


Closed? No 
wonder there's 
no line to 
make a 
dcDosit! 


That 
belongs 
to her! 


Okay, we’ll 
take over! 


We're gonna deposit you! 


Yeah! Yi coulda fooled 

1 8..A..MI 

me! 1 thick lie's foolin' 
the ref. loo! 
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This isn't 
money! 


This isn't Coke, you 
idiot! This is Diet 
Coke! What am I 
gonna do with 40 
bottles of Diet Coke? 


'Cause Quirk shot off my toe and 
in my line of work, all body pans 
are essential! Quirk and Ray arc 
holed up in Ray s apartment. Have 
a nice day. y'all! 


The cops took the 
wrong bag! That's the 
Coke...It's too 
complicated to explain 
in this caption! 


Thai 's strange 
Nobody's here! 


This looks like a set 
up! Maybe that fat 
hooker was lying! 


That takes care of 
Calhooligan and his 
boys! Hey. why you all 
looking so glum? 


Yeah, but look at us! We ain’t exactly black role models. We're still playing 
hookers, pimps, murderers, gamblers, con men. crooks and ridiculous 
clowns! 


Wc arc! Dig 
the credits! 


'Cause it's 1990 and we were hoping 
blacks would be making more 
progress in the movie industry! 


PKJDVJCEDBN 

tu.kf.fc -V em * 2*13 
tame,mtf-fAs 



P&fiiiiifii 



v A -^L 

a jK- 

1 1 




I . ' r #/• 














































W ...WOT'4 FLAT, 

FLA IP AN' TtCf& 
TO TH' BOTTOM Of 
VBZ FE£T& T 




UHH... ee.„ 
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Shut up, Donald, and start thinking 
of a way to get us back to 
civilization! 


the most 
been to in 


Shut, up Brother Charles! You’ll have a 
regulation haircut like the rest of us! 


Just a little off the top and sides, but 

leave the sideburns... 


I'm glad I let your mother talk me into 
letting her come on this safari! 


Shut up, you worm! I wouldn't be 

suprised if you planned all this! 
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